Trojksand Crefsida. 


Her* monies Patreclm. . 

Kef No Achillas with him? 

VI f The Elephant hath ioynts,but none for curtcfie : 
Hi* legge3rc legs for necefTitie,not for flight. 

Patro. Achilles bsd s me fay he is much forry 2 
If any thing more then your fport and pleafure, 
Did noue your greatnclTe, and this noble State, 
To call vpon htm ; he hopes it is no other, 
But for your health, and your digeftion lake; 
An after Dinners breath. 

Aga. Heare you Patroclm : 
We are too well acquamced with thefe anfwers : 
B*u nis euafion winged thus fwift with fcome, 
Cannot outflyeour apprehenfions. 
Much attribute he hath, and much the reafon, 
Why weaienbeit to him, yet all hisvertues, 
Not vcrcuoufly of his owne part beheld, 
Doc in our eyes, begin to loofe their gioffe ; 
Yea, and like faire Fruit in an vnholdfomc difh 3 
Are like to rot vntafted : goe and tell him\ 
We came to fpeake with him ; and you {hall not finne, 
Ifyoa doe fay, we thinke him otier proud, 
And vnder honeftj in ielfe-affumption greater 
Then in the note of iudgcment:& worthier then himfelfc 
Here tend* the fauage ftrangenclfe he put s on, 
Dtfguife the holy ftrength of their command ; 
And vnder write in an obieruing kinde 
His humorous predominance, yea watch 
His petti fh lines, his ebs,his flowes, as if 
The paffageand whole carriage ofthisafrion 
Rode on his tyde. Goe tell him this, and adde, 
That if he ouerhoW his price fo much, 
Weele none of him ; but let him,like an Engin 
Not portable, lye vnder this report. 
Bring action hither, this cannot goe to warrc : 
A ftirring Dwarfc, we doe allowance giue, 
Before a fl seping Gy apt : tell him fo. 

pat. I (hall, and bring his anfwereprefently* 

Aga. In fecond voyce weele not be fatisfied, 
We come to fpeake with him, Vlifis enter you* 

ExitVltfes* 

Aiax* What is he more then another ? 

Aga. No more then what he thinkes he is* 

Asa. Is he fo much, doe you not thinke, he thinkes 
himfclfe a better man then I am ? 

Ag. No queffion. 

Aiax. Will you fubferibe his thotight.and fay he is? 

Ag. No, Noble At*x,yw areasftroog,as va!iant,as 
wile, no lefle noble, much more gentle, and altogether 
more tra&aole. 

Aiax\ Why fhould a man be proud ? How doth pride 
grow? 1 know not wha* it is. 

Aga. Your minde is the tlccrcr Aiax % m& your vertues 
the fairer ; he that is proud, eates vp himftlfe; Pride is his 
owne Giaflca his cwne trumpet, his owneChroniclc,and 
whatcuer praifesu feife but in the deede, deuoures the 
deeds in fnc praife. 

SnterVlyjfes. 

Aiax. I do hate a proud mai^as I hate the ingendring 
of Trades. 

JVtf/f. Yet he loueshimfdfc.is't not ftrangc? 

Vlif. Achilles will not to the field to morrow. 

Ag. What's his excufe I 

Vltf He doth rciye or, none, 
But carries on the ftreameofhisdifpofe, 
Without obferuance or refpeft of any, 



In will peculiar, and in fclfe admiffion. 

Aga. Why,will he not vpon our faire requ c ft 
Vntcnt his perfon, and (hare the ayre with vs? • 
Vlif. Things fmall as nothing, for reqi^fl 8 falfp 
He make? important ; poffeft he is with greatn ff y 
And fpcakes not to himfclfe, but with a pnde 
That quarrels at felfe-breath. Iraagin'd wroth 
Holds in his bloud fuch fwolne and hot difco« r f 
That twixt his mentall and his a£tiue parts, * 
Kingdom d Achilles in commotion rages, 
And batters gainft it felfe; what fhould'l fay? 
He is fo plaguy proud,that the death tokens of h 
Cry norccouery. * 

Ag. Let^/^goctohim. 
DeareLord,gocyou and greetchimin hisTent- 
Tis faid he holds you well, and will be led 
At your requcft a little from hinafelfe. 

Vlif. O Agamemnon , let it not be fo. 
Weele confecratethc fteps that Aiax makes 
When they goe from Achilles; (hall the proud Lord 
That baftes his arrogance with his owne fearae * 
And neuer fuffcri matter of the world, 
Enter his thoughts: faue fuch as doe reuolue 
Aud ruminate himfclfe. Shall he be worfhipt, 
Of that we hold an Idoll, more then hce } 
No, this thrice worthy and right valiant Lord 
Muft not fo ftauie his Palme, nobly acquir'd, 
Nor by my will affubiugate his merit, 
As amply titled as Achilles is: bf going to Achilles 
That were to enlard his fat alrcady,pride,. 
And adde more Coles to Cancer, when he burnes 
With entertaining great Hsperiov. 
This L.goetohim? Iupiter forbid, 
And fay in thunder ^Acht lies goe to him. 

Nefl. O this is well, he rubs the veine ofhlm. 
Dio. And how his (ilence drinkes vp thisapplaufe. 
Aia. If I goe to him,withmy armed hit, lie pafh hi 
ore the face. 

Ag. O no,you fhall not goe. 
Aia. And a be proud with me, ile phefe his pride :let 
me goe to him. 

Vlif Not for the worth that hangs vpon our quarrel 
Aia. A paultry infolent fellow. 
Nefi, Howhedefcribeshimfelfe. 
Aid. Can he not be fociable? 
Vlif The Rauen chides blackneffe, 
AU. Ile let his humours bloud. 
Ag. He will be the Pbyfitian that Chouldb: thepa- 
tient^ 

Aia. And all men were a my minde, 
Vhf Wit would be out of faflrion* 
Ai*. Afhouldnot bearcitfo, a fhouldeate Swords 
firft : fhall pride carry it? 
Nefi, And\would, you'ld carry halfe. 
Vltf A would hauc ten (hares. 
At* I will knede him,lle make him fupple,hee*$ not 
yet through warme a 

Afc/?.Forcc him with praifes,pourc in,pourein:hisa^ 
bition is dry. 

Vlif My L, you fecde too much onthisdiflike. 
Nefi. Our noble Generall, doe not doe fo. 
Diom. You muft prepare to fight without Achhu 
Vlif Why, 'tis this naming of him doth him karri*, 
Here is a man, but 'tis before his face, 
I will befitent. 

Neft, Wherefore fhould you fo. ? , r 


Trqylusand Crefsida. 


at is not emulous, as A ;hilles is . 

VI C 'Know the whole world, he is as valiant. 

Jfa A horfon dog,that fhal palter thus with vs,would 
hcwereaTV^*. _ 

tfefi Wh&t a vice were it in A tax now— — 

Vltf Ifhcwereproud. 

J)io. Orcouetousof praife. 

Vltf I,orfuiley borne. 

(pio* Orftrange,orfclfeatTecled. 

yi Thank the heauens L.thou art of fweet compofure; 
p ra ifc him that got thee, (he that gauc thee fucke: 
Fame be thy Tutor,and thy parts of nature 
Thrice fanVd beyond, beyond all erudition ; 
gut he that difcipho'd thy armes to fight, 
I, c c Mars deuide Eternity in twaine, 
^ n d giue him halfc,and for thy vigour, 
gull-bearing MUot hi* addition yeeldc 
Tofionowie Aiax : I will not praife thy wifdome, 
Which |ike a bourne, a pale, a lliorc confines 
Thy fpacious and dilated parts ; here's Nefior 
Jnftru&M by the Antiquary times : 
He mufUhe is, he cannot but be wife, 
gut pardon Father Nefior ,werc your dayes 
j^sgrceneas Aiax. an. ; your brainc fo tempet'd, 
You ihould not haue the eminence of him, 
But be as Atax. 

ji4. Shall I call you Father? 

Vlif* 1 niy good Sonne. 

Dio. Be rui'd by him Lord Aiax. 

Vlif There is no tarrying here,the Hart Achilles 
Ke*pcs thicker :pleafe it our Generall, 
Tocall together all his ftate of warre, 
Frcfc Kings arc come to Troy ; to morrow 
We muft with all our maine of power ftand fall : 
And here's a Lord, come Knights from Eaft to Weft, 
And cull their flo wr e, Aiax (hall cope the beft. 

Ag. Goe we to Counfaile,let Achilles fleepe ; 
Light Botes may faile fwift, though greater bulkes draw 
decpe. Exeunt* Mnficke founds within. 

Enter Pandoras and a Seruant. 

Tin .'Friend, you, pray you a word ; Doe not you fol- 
low the yong Lord Pans ? 

Scr. I fir, when he goes before me. 

Pan. You depend vpon him I meane? 

Ser. Sir, I doe depend vpon the Lord. 

Pan* You depend vpon a noble Gentleman: I muft 
necdes praife him. 

Sen The Lordbepraifed. 

fa, You know me, doc you not ? 

Ser. Faith fir, fuperficially. 

Pa. Friend know mebctter, I am the Lord Pandarsu. 
Sir. I hope I (hall know your honour better, 
ft*. Idoedefireit. 
Ser % You arc in the ftate of Grace? 
Pa, Grace, not fo friend, honor and Lordfhip are my 
title : What Mufique is this? 
Ser. I doe but partly know fir :it is Muficke in parts. 
Pa. Know you the Mufitians. 
Ser. Wholly fir. 
Pa, Who tHay they to? 
Ser. To the hearers fir. 
Pa. Atwhofepleafur friend ? 
Ser. At mine fir, and theirs that louc Muficke. 
Pa. Command, I mcanefnend. 
Ser. Who &all I command fir? 


/ Pa. Friend, we vnderftand not one another: I am too 
courtIy,and thou art too cunning. At whofe requeft doe 
thefe men play? 

Ser. That's too't indecde fir : marry fir, at the requeft 
of ParUmy L* who's there in perfon ; with him the mor- 
tail Venus, the heart bloud of beauty , ioues inuifibk 
foulc. 

Pa. Who? my Cofin Crefida. 
Ser. No fir, Helen, could you notfinde^out tb&tby 
her attributes ? 

Pa. It {hould feeme fellow, that thou haft not feen the 
Lady Crejjida. I come to fpeake with*P*rjtf from the 
Prince Trojlus: \ will make a complcmentall aflault vpon 
him,for my bufinefTe feethes. 
Ser. Sodden bufincflejthcre's a ftewed phrafe indecde. 

Enter Varis and Helena a 


Pan.'pMvc be to you my Lord,and to all this faire com- 
pany: faire defircs in all faire me^fure fairely guide them, 
efpccially to you faire C>uecne, raire thoughts be your 
fairep^llow. 

HsL Deere L. you are full of faire words . 

Pan. You fpeake your faire pieafure fweetc Queene : 
faire Princc»hereis good broken Muficke. 

Par. You haue broke it cozen : and by my tlifc you 
fhall make it whole againe, you (ball pcece it out with a 
peece of your performance, AW, he is full of harmony. 
- Pan. frucly Lady no* 

Hel. Ofir. 

Tan. Rude in footh, in good footh very rude. 

Park . Well faid my Lord ; well, you fay fo in fits* 

Van. I haue bufineile to my Lord,deere Queene : my 
Lord will you vouchfafe me a word, 

Hel. Nay,this fhall not hedge vs out, weele heare you 
fing ccrtainely. 

Pan. Well fwecte Queene you arepleafant with me, 
but, marry thus my Lord,my deerc Lord,and moft eftce- 
med friend your brother Troylm. 

Hel. My Lord Vandarus^ hony fweetc Lord. 

Pan m Go too fwecte Queene, go«e to* 
Commands himfelfe moft affectionately to you. 

Hel. You (hall not bob vs out of our melody: 
If you doe, our melancholly vpon your head. 

Van. S weete Queene,! weets Queene, that's a fweetc 
Qoeene I faith — 

Hel. And to make a fweet Lady fad,is a fower offence 

Pan. Nay, that fhall not ferue your turnc, that (hall ic 
not in truth la. Nay, I care not for fuch words, no, no* 
And my Lord he deiires you, that if the King call for him 
at Supper, you will make bis excufe. 

Hel. My Lord Pandarus ? 

Pan. What faies my fweete Queene, my very, very 
fweete Queene? 

Tar. What exploit's in hand,wherefups he tonight? 

Hel. Nay but my Lord ? 

Pan. What faies my fweere Queene ? my cozen will 
fall out with you. 

Hel. You muft not know where he fups. 

Par. With my difpofer £refsida, 

Pan. N»,no; no fuch macter,you are wide,comeyour| 
difpofer is ficke. 

Par. Well, ile make excufe. 

Pan. I good my Lord : why fhould you fay Crefsida 
no , your poore difpofer's ficke. 

Par. Ifpie. 

Tan* Yow 


